" Glve me a love my Iife to N1,
- Bome little child to smile wpon
Who'll do what good I've left undone.
And with the proudest in the land
I'd not exchange!

Give me the soul to feel ashamed
1t for wmy fault another's blamed;
Let me for justice take n stand,
Jn friendnbip clasp my neighbor's band:
Then, at the closing of lfe's dream,
'l gladly die!

Glve me a thought when 1 am dead,
And pometimes say the words 1've sald:
A flower place upon my breast;
Forgive my faults, and all the rest,
And speak of me with charily!
‘Tis all 1 ask!
=N. ¥. Herald

Josiah the Claim Jumper.

05
How a Bhot In the Dark Went True.

BY RUFUS M, STEELE.
—==

DSIAH GODBOLT was new to the
Shaeta hills. He wag new toany
“hills, and, of course, he . new to the
mines. He was new to everything
western, and new to almost everything
not relating directly or indirectly to
the swamp lands of the Mississippi,
where boys grow so fast into human
saplings that by the time they arc
gtubbly of chin thelr legs are long
enguph for them to siride away, or lo
peamotion of a St. Louls street car.
qbolt had been a conductor on &
greet car until that eventful day
when his car collided while he was en-
goged in helping o small girl with her
hasket, and he was discharged. He
bad had wages due hlm sufficlent to
pay his fare to Callfornla, which
seemed the place most distant from
{ho seone of lhix ylelding to a weak-
nege. Hither he had come in a hurry.
ABut Josiah knew, or, to be precise, he
“allowed” that he wanted a copper
mine. As he had no snug fortune with
which to buy one, his recourse was to
discover a new ledge and plaster his
notice of locatlon wpon It. These are
gldelights upon the trail along which
fate led Joslah to Pete Barclay,

Barclay was a tenderfoot—nearly
20 years before Josiah was born. Four
decades he had spent In getiing into
such close fortune-hunting communion
with the “likely spots” of the Slerra
Nevadas and the Coast Range, that he
had really become a part of the moun-
tains. He was so gray and weathered,
and so perfectly attuned to the sur-
roundings, that he could squat among
the lttle bowlders on a Shasta hillside
ond a jack rabbit might hop over and
prrateh e boaek asainst s corner of

Im without notlng the difference
Fortune had not always been mean (o
hitn and if he was forever at e ebl
it was malnly because, like all chronie
prospectors, he knev | good deal more
about *=%e 1 rulneral than about
‘Wstug 1t after he found it. Once, nt
Cherokee, he took out nuggets as large
a8 buzzards’ cges; at Oak Bar he piped
down a bank which washed $10,000 in
ten days, and a week later, in a gam-
bling house—but that is not this story,

Joslah Godbolt, tired of mucking at
the lron mountain, and resolved to
make a find for himself, drew his sti-
pend and went to Redding. Pete Bar-
clay, driven away from the high alti-
tudes of Coffee Creek by the fying
Fnow, was In town with the price of
four weeks' living used out of hix shal-
low dust sack when he met Joslah in
the Blue Goose resort. “You're fresh
enough from npwhere to have some
greenhorn luck with you,"” commented
Barclay. *You're long enough on the
balt to teach me how to find a copper
mine,” was Josiah's theory. And so
the partnership was formed.

Barclay did not know of a copper
prospect which seemed large enough
to meet the {deas of the young Mis-
sourfan, to eay nothing of his own
hopes, now modified by experience. He
knew where a streak as of half worn
off red paint ran through a ravine and
over & hilltop, back from Copley, with-
in rifleshot of the great Balaklala.
This red gossan meant more than an
fron cropping, of that he was certain.
On the Fourth of July, when every
miner of the section had gone to Red-
ding for the celebration, he had Im-
proved the unwatched opportunity to
pick into the vein where the hill
gloughed away, and he had found cop-
per sulphurets. The obstacle which
prevented Barciay from taking up the
two claims which the red streak
crossed was that they already bore the
location notices of Henry Flatfoot,
half-breed, drunkard and fighter. The
bhalf-breed had been keen enough tn
sec that there was value there, but too
lazy to get down to It, or even to do
his assessment work, required by law.
Pete Barclay had walted this oppor-
tunity. In anotheéy- Aight the year
would expive, and with It the location
aunites o Lhe half-breed. The first
man u the spot after the hour of
midright could re-locate those two
vpuable cialms. The surcst way was
for & man to be on each of the claims
exactly at 12 o'clock to tear down Flat-
foot's notices and post new ones of
thelr own. This was what Pete Bar-
clay had in mind in taking a partner.

An old miner and a young one

from the caboose of the after-
at Copley, and slung

while they went In

bar, which constituted

The older miner was

to explain to the dispenser of
and the loungers In the

his companica were

the Balakiala to work. “See-
ve gol jobs, it aint worth men-
" sald the proprietor, “but In-
jun Filatfoot, who's n-gambling in the
now, says he's wiliing to
somebody to go up the hill

the dark hole? It was by the shine of
his eyes; they were just llke an ani-
mal's, People say it's due to the fact
that a wildeat crawled into his
mother's eabin one night not long be-
fore he was barn."

It was very dark in the hills at nine
o'clock. Al that hour, Pete Barciey
siationed Josiah Godbolt beside the
serub-oak upon which Henry Flat{oot's
location of the claim was posted, with
the instruction that when he could feel
both handa of his blg silver watch,
from which the erystal had been re-
moved, pointing straight upward, he
was (o tear down the half-breed's no-
tice and tack up thelr own as nolse-
lesaly as possible, Then he was to
stand guard beside the slgn of their
possession until morning. Pete would
do the same on the other elaim.

“And what if somebody comes
snorting around here and wants to
clean me ocut?" asked Josiah.

*“Well, the law gives a man the right
to defend his property In the certaine
est way he knows how, and that's my
Lest gun you've got in your belt there,”
replied Pete, ns he felt his way Intn
the litle trall which led to the othe?
clalim, half & mile away over the hill,

Joglah found hix vigil growing te:
dlous rapidly. He feared to movi!
about in the darkness, lest he should.
loso the tree, and he had been advisel.
not to disclose his presence to chanct
prowlers by striking a light. Fom
the same reason he checked a half-in.
voluntary Impulse to whistle. He slid
to the ground, with his back againsi
the tree, and occupled himself with
thinking over all he had heard about
the half-breed, who would own the
very ground upen which he was glt-
ting for more than two hours to comé.
Supposing Henry Flatfoot should take
a motlon to vislt the claim while it
still belonged to him? Who would be
the Intruder then, and on whose slde
wouldl the law be? Josiah moved his
big foot, and the crackling of a twig
peneath it startled him and set his
heart to beating.

The darkness was so intense that
Josiah could see as little with his eyes
open as with them shut. He could not
sea the hand on his crooked-up knee,
and he could not see his right hand,
which, somehow, seemed comfortable
only when It rested upon the butt of
the revolver swung loosely In his
leather belt. Many the nigh' when
he had followed the dogs at a run In
the bottoms nlong the Missis=ippi until
the ‘possum was treed and the axes
could be swung to fell the perch, but
he had not supposed that a night, when
neither snow nor rain was falling,
eould he 4s dark as this. Clouds -hid
every star. In shifting his position
e wns delighted to discover a slow-
wornt, Tle seized the insect and, draw-
ing up his cowhide shoes, smeared
phosphorus on the toe of each. He
could now follow the motion of his feet
when he moved them and he felt more
collected.

With limbs numb from sitting so
long in this posture, Josiah pulled out
his watch in haste. Surely It was al-
ready past midnight. The long hand
was undoubtedly pointing straight up,
but an angle separated the short hand
from i, It was 11 o'clock. If Henry
Flatfoot were coming to try (o save his
claims he would arrive during the next
hour, Josiah tried to keep thoughts
of the desperate Indian out of hiz mind.
The night had been very still. Sudden-
Iy the brush crackled slightly. Joslah
found when all was silent again thaf
he had unconsclously risen to his feet
and was supporting himself with one
band agalnst the tree while In the
other he gripped his revolver, It was
only a rabbit moving In the chemise,
of course. He restored the weapon to
its place and sank down again. After
a time a sound in the brush off to the
other side sel him a-quiver again, but
he convineed himself that only a toad
could md%e such & wee noise, though
it had sounded loud enough at first.
When a strange night bird cried out
he did not move or touch his gun, and
he told himself that he had banished
his silly fears. The night was cold,
but somehow he did not feel the chill.

During the last half hour before mid-
night Josiah held his watch on his
palm, and with his fingers followed the
long hand as It mounted the dial. Any-
body would Kknow that if the half-
breed Henry Flatfoot were coming to
prevent his location notice from being
torn down he would not have walted
until so late to come.

Josiah could feel his palm perspiring
beneath the cold case of the watch
when at last both hands were squarely
opon the figure 12, In a moment he
was upon his feet ripping the half-rot-
ten cloth sign from its place upon the
iree. The new piece of cloth a foot
square he spread against the trunk,
whether right side or wrong slde to the
bark he neither knew nor thought,
and began to drive In tacks with his
heavy pocket-knife, The sound of the
hammering was like the thundering
of a stamp-mill to him, and yet his
ears caught that cautious sound in the
chemi He dropped his knife and
drove in the rest of the tacks with the
sheer strength of his callous fingers.
Then he dropped to the ground upom
his knees and waited.

The quiet was absolute. Yet Joslah
knew that the sound he had heard was
not made By a rabbit or by & toad.
Something a good deal larger than
either had moved in the brush within
100 fest of him. He was*on his own
ground now, but somehow he was more

shot rang out. Two screams suc-
ceoded almost on the Instant. One
shrill ery from Josiah, who had fired,
the other from the spot where the
eyes had vanished, and the brush
orackled as with a heavy body plunged
back into It

When, just as daylight was chas-
Ing away the last shadow, Pete Bar-
clay stepped from the trail into the
clearing where he had left his part-
ner, the speclacle which met him
cansed him to stop and utter a char-
acteristic exclamation. In a heap upon
the ground by the tree was Josiah.
His face was white and drawn almost
past recognition. His cyes were
bleared and teary. In both hands his
pistol was clutched, and it was held
ready for Instant use. Barclay moved
up to him and gently wrenched away
the weapon. ‘"What in the name of all
the ghosts has happened to you, Jo?"
he asked, with a tenderness of which
no one would have suspected him,

“Over there,” whispered Josish,
pointing.

“What's over there, the ghosts?"

“The half-breed,” piped Josiah,
“T.ord Gawd, T had to kill him.," He
gank his head upon hig knees,

Pete Barclay went“over to where the
brush was beaten down, and peered
into the thicket. There, lifeless, lay
A gaunt, ugly form. Josiah had shot
the panther squarely between the now
half-closed eyes.—San Francisco Argo-
haut,

Graphie Painting.

Monsieur Blouet, or Max O'Reall, as
he was known to the reading publie,
bad a graceful tact. He could and did
eay sharp things, but the objects of his
natire were never offended.

He was once at a luncheon In Mon«
treal, when there sat at the table an
Engilshman, a 8cot, an Irishman and a
French-Canadian. A mischievpus guest
present, mnoting that combination,
psked him for an liomest opinion of
the different races represenled. Not
for a moment wis he embarrassed by
the ticklish situation.

“The Scotchman—" he sald, and he
clenched his right hand tightly, and
pretended in vain to force it open with
his left.

“The Englishman—" and he went
through the same performance, at the
end opening the hand after an appar-
ent struggle,

“The Irishman—" Here he held his
hand wide open, with the palm npward.

“The Frenchman—" He made a mo-
tion with both hands, as if he were
emplying them en the table.

BEverybody understood, everybody
laughed, and nobody was hurt.—De-
troit Journal

Tonk Away His Appetite.

Booker T. Washington tells a story
of travel in (he south when he, with
a friend, was forced to stop over night
in a little shanty belonging to & negro
woman, She welcomed the guests cor-
dially and soon asked them fto sit
down to supper, She askei his friend
if he would have wet or dry sweeten-
ing in his coffee, and as the friend did
not know what either meant, he sald
he'd take “wet sweetening.” The old
woman dipped her finger into the mo-
lasses jug and then allowed it to run
off her finger into the cup. This per-
formance did not at all please Mr.
Washington, and he sald he'd take
“dry sweetening.” The old lady brought
an almost empty sugar bowl from the
eupboard, took out one lump of sugar,
bit it in two, mnd dropped one-half
into Mr. Washington's cup. Mr. Wash-
fngton said it smelled like dellcions
coffee, but somehow he did not seem
o have much appetite for it.—N. Y.
Tribune,

Witty Respouse of a Lectarer.

A professor who acted as chairman
of a meeting at which the late Max
’Rell wasg to lecture, introduced the
Frenchman in the following manner:

“Ladies and gentlemen, when we
wish to see ourselves as Individualy
we have recourse to the mirror, This
we cannot do as a nation. [ take
pleasure in introducing a gentleman
who will act as a French mirror, by
means of which you will, | am sure,
obtain an adequate and pleasing view
of yourselves a= a nation.”

The Introduction pleased O'Rell, and
he responded in a veln as jovial: “I
am requested to reflect on a nation.
However, 1 must take second place to
the man in the moon, for he reflects
on the earth. As an imported French
mirror 1 shall do the best I can to give
you a correct plcture of the nation.
And if your chairman remains where
he is, in the background, he will add
greatly to the' reflective power of the
mirror.”

What Was Lacking.

In the smoking compartment of the
Montrenl express the other day two
British tourisis were talking with a
New York traveling man about their
impressions of Canada, from which
country they were returning evidently
after a long journey over it. “Yes
one of them was saying, “Canada is a
delightful place. The couniry is won-
derful, the people are charming and
Lospitable to a degree, the clubs are
ripping, and the N'agara Falls are all
my fancy painted them to be. And
when | get home 1 mean to tell every-
cne 1 know that they must really come
out and see it all. But, if you will al-
low me to make one criticism, 1 must
eay there iz one thing lacking. They
haven't & good bit of cheese in the
whole blooming place."—Loandon Tit
Bits. 3

A Discriminating Cow.

The young woman who was boarding
at ths farmhouse expressed to the
farmer her anxiety at the savage way
in which the cow regarded her.

“It must be on acecunt of that red
waist you've got on, miss,” answered
the farmer. .

“Dear me!" exclaimed the girl. “Of
course iU's out of fashion, but | had no
{des & country cow would notice it."—
Chicago Dally News.

—_—
Relleved for Onmce.

Mistress—Good graclous, Susan, the
house is on fire!

Susan (overworked) — Well, mam,
it's comfortin’ to think that at ‘a#:
there's & fire in the "ouse | “aveat "ar
1o light!—S8tray Stories

Mr. Pullinm, president of the Natlonnl Baseball deague, wns born In Beolls-

ville, Ky., In 1568,

the office of Zach Phelps, of Louisville, who was president
As secretary of the Loulsville club Mr. Pulliam became well

nssociation in 1571

known, and |ater as a clever writer on sports for

He got hle first Inslght Into ball polltica while rending Inw n

of the American

the Loulsville Commercial,

From Kentucky Pulllam wemt (o Plttsburgh, and finally landed in Nick Young's
ol position at a time when the old National lengtue was avout ready to take the

count.
one of the best,

Mr. Pulliam l# known ns the “boy presldent,’” but has the making of

WING SHOTS AT SEA.

Novel Sport of Shooting Fiying Fish
=~Need for o Retriever That
Can Swim.

One morning the yacht Linda steamed
out of the Bay of Avalon with two or
three friends and mysell sitling on the
upper deck, about eight feet from the
water, each armed with a sholgun, says
8 writer in Outing. The Linda was
headed up the coast and was presently
running at falr speed, and in a short
time Into the fiying fishes, which rose at
or near the bow and went skimming
away (n graceful lines, The first fiyer
went to the left, and wae cleverly
dropped by one of my companlons, who
kllled another with his left barrel. The
third fish fell tome. Tt rose 20 feet ahead
with a vigorous trembling of the body,
produced by the screw-like motion, and
dashed away three [eet above the sur-
face. As It swerved to the right I fired,
dropping It; as it fell the splash startled
another flsh from the water, which came
stralght toward the boat, rising elightly
on the stiff wind. I did not fire, as the
fish was too near, and it passed over the
boat Into the preserves of my compan-
lon, who dropped It when 50 feet away.

There was something essentlally novel
In this sport. The flsh appeared as
though by magic, shootlng out of the
water with'little or no splash, often ap-
parently salling along a foot above the
surface, which it so resembled that it
was as diMcult to drop them as It would
be the woodcock darting over cover that
it perfectly resembled. There was one
essential lacking In this novel sport—a
retriever. Many of the flsh sank before
the small boat could be cast off to secure
them.

TEN LAYERS OF HISTORY.

On One Sacred Site In Egypt Temples
Had Been Plled on Rulns of
Other Templens.

For the first time the whole history of
one of the great national sites of Egypt
has been opened before us; dating from
the beginning of the kingdom, and end-
ing with almost the last of the native
kings—{rom Mena, about 4700 B, C,, to
Nekht-horheb, 370 B. C., says Harper's
Magazine, History s here lald oul for

SPIRITS OF THE DROWNED.

low the Chinese Appense the Manes
of the Departed—Custom of
Taclst Religion.

Shanghal residents seeking cool
breezes on the river recently could not
fafl to notice the number of Chinese
boats fiying gayly colored lanterns and
scatiering burning paper on the water.
Not cnly paper, but wonderfully con-
structed oiled paper lamps of various
colops, which were dropped from the
boats to float on the water, sometimes
trails of 12 or 13 red, blue and gresn
lamps bobbing up and down on the
muddy waters of the Wrangpoo, says
the Shanghal Mercury.

Inquiry of even the meanest natives
elicited the reply that joss pldgin was
being done to keep the drowned men
quiet, This Is in reallty & very gnclent
custom developed under the Taol:t re-
ligion, which teaches that the spirits
of the drowned flit miserably over and
under the water until such time as
cash Is pald to the gods to'release them
from their purgatory. Faillng this re-
lease, the drowned spirit lays In wall
to catch boatmen sitting by the water's
edge at dark and pull them into the
water to take thelr places, when they
themselves escape.

Hence, clinging to the old superstl-
tion, everywhere for the past 15 days
of the seventh moon the Chiness as-
semble in bands and go down the
rivers in their boatd, beating gongs
and burning paper money. Products
of modern life are curfously blended
with the old ideas, as we Bee every-
whera in China, and in this festival
steam launches are often to be seen
towing a string of boats with colored
lanterns waving to and fro. One pro-
cesslon of boats carrying over 100 Jan-
terns and scattering others in thelr
wake was preceded by the musie of a
cornet, a strange anomaly Indeed.

THE GREEN MORAYS,

1 —_

Very Able Contortloniats=Thelr Tank
~One of the New York Aquar-

i fumi's Attractionns.

| “Them fellers must have India rub-

Ibcr backbones,” =ald a visltor at the

NOVEL HEALTH CURE.
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There Is a certaln colony In Mliton,
repair to recuperate on a dlet of frult

N. J., to which hard-worked clty men
and milk. The idea Is that in reverting

as ciosely ns possible to nature lles the seeret of true health, and in this strange

little eolony the only cooked food allow

ed conslsis of bread. The first meal of

the day is at IR the last, and only other one, at six, and the rest of the 3 hours
i= spent In sleeplng, bathing, walking and playing outdoor games and Iying for

hours in shallow trenches covered with
kept up, no matter how inclement the w

a thin layer of earth. This practice Is

eather may be,

vs in strata, from which the past can be
read as we lift them away one from au-
other.

In order to read, however, one mut
know the alphabel of the subject; and
that has Iately been learned, from the
poltery, the flints, the beads, which
ghow, each, the age to which they belong.
Excavation on a site with a long his-
tory Is mere destruction if each
stratum is not read and interpreted In-
telligibly as It is opened; unfortunately,
this has never heen done before on any
such site. On the earliest sacred site of
Abydos, the first capital of Egypt; tem-
ples had been piled one on the ruins of
another until ten ages of buildings stood
stacked together in about 20 feet depth
of ruins. Each tempie had become part-
Iy ruined after a few centurles, and
then at last was pulled down, leaving a
foot or two of the walls and founda-
tions; and a new tempie of a different
pian was then erected on the ground.
America Is not old enough for this to be
done even once, bul London stands on &
mound of over 20 feet of rulns, from
which its past will be read as we now
read that of Egypt.

Rallway Construction.
In 1857 an American named Collins
first proposed a railway from the Amur

Aquarium, gazing in as he spoke at the
tank of the green morays, which were
twisting and contorting and iying
themselves up into knots, in & manner
that would have made the India rubber
man want to quit the business entirely,
says the New York Sun.

Seven feet long, the biggest of the
three here, and five and six feet, respec-
| tively, the other two, the big green mo-
rays always atiract the visitors, even
when they are quiescent; but when, as
at feeding time, they begin to squirm,
then 0 many people gather around the
tank that those at the back can get only
oceasional glimpses of the glant eel con-
tortionists as they rise high in
tank, to be seen then over the heads
the prople In front.

They are doing well, the green morays,
oll of them feeding well, and they are
probably as comfortable here, in their
spacious tank at the Aquarium, as they
could be anywhere away from the corsal
caverns they were accustomed to fre-
quent, In the waters of the isles of Ber-
muda. They arecertalnly a great attrac-
ton.

Contly “Splite” Tower.
Every one Is familiar with various
eplte fences or houses, bul it Is safe to
say that quite the most costly and

events, relates the New York Times,
“I'm sorry to say that I haven't bad the
pleasure of knowing him a long time, but
I am just as sure as if I had been Intl-
mately ncqualnted with him since child-
bood. He will wear well, and be as good
& husband ten years hence as he will be
during the first blissful year, Alittlein-
cldent I noticed a short time ago made
me certain of what I say.

“One evening Ethel brought him over
to call at our house, He seated himsell
on one.end of our big sofa. A few min-
utea later the family cat entered the
room. She looked gravely up at Ethel's
fiance and then, as It satisfied with her
Inspection, jumped up on the sbfa beside
him. Some men wouldn't have pald any
attention to Mistress Puss; others would
have patted her In a perfunctory man-
neér out of regard to me, He did neither
way. @ .

“First he moved sdong & bit on the
sofa 0 as to make room for the eat,
helped her dispose herself in & comforta-
ble manner, stroked her s few times
and scratchéd her head softly, and ina
minute had puss purring as contentedly
‘as if they had been lifelong friends. And
it was plain from the manner he did it
all that he wasn't paying the cal atten-
tion simply becanse it was my cat. No,
it was on the cat's account; he wanted
Mistress Puss to feel comfortable and In
a purring frame of mind.

*‘Every home shonld have a cat, he
said, half apologetically. ‘A fat cat, a
cat with well-stroked fur, and one that
is mcoustomed to purring.’

“Now,"” continued the girl in the plald
skirt in tones of calm wisdom, “'a man
who likes to see the cat comfortable and
warm and in a purring condition will
fe:l the eame toward his wife and ba-
bies. He will look out for the little de-
tails which make such a differenceina
person’s comfort, He will see that his
wife has a fur coat—If he can possibly
afford It; that she has all the lttle lux-
uries which cost more In thoughtfulness
than they do in effort or momney. He
will want & plump, chubby baby, a baby
that emiles and gurgles on small provo-
cation, and he will do his best to pro-
vide the little things needed to keep
& baby in that mental and physical con-
ditlon. A man who wants a purring
cat about him when he Is a bachelor
will try for a purring wife and baby
after he is married."

And the girl with the plald skirt nod-
ded her head decisively, as one who
has lald down an Infallible rule for the
testing of all fiances.

“But somelimes confirmed old bach-
elors, who never think of marrying, are
fond of cats,” objected the girl with the
brown eyes.

"It doesn't make any difference.” In-
elsted the girl with the plald skirt, "my
rule holds good. And when you see a
bachelor who is fond of fat, purring cats
you can be sure, my dear, that some-
wheére, eome time, somehow, fome one
made a bad mistake. Buch a man was
never meant to waste his purr-encour-
aging qualitirs on cats, They were in-
ended for a preity wife and a fat baby,
but gomething went wrong."

A FRENCHMAN'S QUESTION.

Some of Them with Regarda to the
Race Problem In Ameriea Dif-
ficult to Answer,

Bome very Intelligent Frenchmen,
notably one of the editors of the Fi-
garo, have been traveling lately In
America. The more this class of peo-
ple see of America the more puzzled
they are over what is called the race
problem, and they ask some very inter-
esiing questions, writes Booker T.
Washington, in the Independent. For
example, this editor of the Figaro
asked me why it was that in the Dis-
trict of Columbia all races could ride
on the same seats in the street cars,
but in Alexandria, only six miles away,
they had to occupy separate seats. He
alsp asked me why, in certaln raflroad
restaurants, the negro could stand at
the counter and ea!, but would be put
out if he sat down to eat., For the
life of me I could not make him un-
derstand that to stand up and eat was
not regarded in some sections as a so-
cial act, while to sit down was so re-
garded. Then he asked me why China-
men or Indians could ride In a first-
class car anywhere in America and ne-
groes could not. He also asked me
why negroes could, as mechanics, bulld
houses at Atlanta, the home of Rob-
ert Toombs, and could not erect houses
in Boston, the home of Garrison, Then
he asked me why white men and black
men drank lquor in the same Dbar-
room, but could not, in many parts of
America, drink communion wine to-
gether in the same church, The aver-
age Frenchman is mighty interesting.
Color prejudice is especially difficult
for him to understand in the face of
the fact that one of thelr greatest Jt-
erary characters, Alexander Dumas,
whose works can be found in nearly
every private and public library in the
world, was a colored man.

Folsoned with Mercary.

Some mystericus deaths of cattle In
Alderney have been traced to a curious
source. Mercury was found in the dead
animais, and also in many meadows and
gardens, and the presence of the poison
18 attributed to a recent explosion of a
factory for fulminate of mercury., The
fumes from the explosion were carried
to & distance by astrong gale. Asare-
sult of the inquiry, the manufacture of
explosives In the Island has been pro-
hibited.

Can't Returan Compliment.

It is an interesting fact not generally
known that, although King Edward has
conferred on his nephew a Britich field
marshal's baton, the Cerman emperor
has not the power to return the com-
pliment. The kaiser himeelf ia mnot
even a field marshal of his own army,
as it is an unbroken German rule that
no officer can receive his marshal's
baton unless he bas commanded an
army corps in war.

Cake Was Safficient.

Wife—John, is there any poison in
the house?

Husband—Yes; but why do you ask?

“] want to sprinkle some on this
piece of angel cake and put it where
the mice will get it Wouldnt that
kill them?

“Sure; but it lsa't necessary to
waste the polson™ — Chicago Daily

Newsn
Giviag Him Away.

Mrs. Green—Yeas, po° Pete had de
shakin® ague so bad dis mawnin' he
cudn't go to wuk.

Mrs White—Yens, Ah seen him down

de road.
“Was be still shakin'?"
“Yeas; be wah sbakin’ dice."—Chi-
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A year or two ago, for instance, the
bishop of Quimper had §6 couples to bless
one after another, and subsequently the
mayor had to read the articles of the
civic code upon & like number of occa-
slons, With respect to the civil cere-
mony, however, the mayors of France
perform prodigies of speed, and It is
doubtful If this one was occupled many
minutes over seven hours In performing
the dutlea that the law enncts.

In the course of the merry month of
May, 1802, the Mayor of Rouen set & rec-
ord by marrying 24 couples, one after
the other, at an average rate of seven
minutes per couple, Hardly was tie
ink dry on the marriage register, how-
ever, when the mayor of Amlens
knocked 35 seconds off his munieipal
brother's figures; that is to say, he mar-
ried two dozen couples in two bours and
34 minutes. 4

When Miss Alice Sinclalr, of Cincin-
natl, 0., was mildly chaffed |because,
when acting In the capacity Li:rlden-
maid, the sign of epinsterhobd, the
thimble, was found In her portion of the
wedding cake, she promptly proved that
there was no truth in the superstition by
marrying within three hours of acting
as bridesmald the man to whom she was
engaged.

This wag a fairly rapid marriage, but
its progress was tortoiselike when com=
pared to the rapidity with which M.
Duchemin, deputy mayor of Havre, lgst
February performed the clvil rites in the
case of 51 couples who requisitioned hia
services on the twenty-first of the
month. Allowinganaverage of ive min-
utes and 19 seconds for each couple, this
athletic deputy mayor yoked the 61
coples securely together in the course of
4% hours. What the anclent coujje
whose ages totaled 132 years thought
the proceedings did not transpire, but
all probability they left the municipal
bullding In a dazed condition.

Some few monthe ago a Miss Fanny
Wood, a young woman of 21 summers,
met her future husband In New Jersey
at ten o'clock; at 10:10 he proposed, at
10:15 (it will be noted that she gave the
subject great consideration) he was ac-

mony was performed by a local clergy-
man.

A bridegroom discovered on arriving
at the parish church at Great Chester-
ford, Essex, that he had left the mar-
riage llcense behind. Recourse Wwas
thereupon immediately had to the tole-
graph, with the result that at 2:57, or
with three minutes to perform It in, the
ceremony wag begun, and before the
church clock struck three all the ese
sential portion of the gervice had been
duly gone through.

Judging from some recent efforis of
the New York supreme court, the old-
fashioned saying that begins with
“marry in haste" will have to be ended
in the future by the words “divorce per
express.” Four vears ago, when Mrs.
Rose Sliversteen filed her potition for
divoree, completed her testimony, and
was granted a decree in 11 minutes, In-
clusive of all the proceedings, the world
marveled.

Bince that date, however, the 11 min-
utes' record has been left far behind.
Judge Nash, of New York, some little
time ago created a record by disposing of
23 undefended vaszes in 230 minutes; and
in the course of lpsl summer Judge
8lover, of Kansas City, Mo,, further low-
ered the record by divoreing 14 couples
in 80 minutes.

The mayors of France will have to
look to their laurels, for, although they
are undoubtedly the champlon
“makers,” the occupants of the Ameri.
can bench appear to be equaling thelr
fame in thelr eapacity of “breakers"” of
the matrimonial bond,

EARTHQUAKES AND CLOCKS.

Iin Jopam Much Trouble Is Experl-
enced in Keeping the Timeplecen
Nunning Accurately,

The most accurate timekeeper man
hr- yet devised Is a pendulum clock,
although It must be well made. At all
astronomical observatories where sig-
nals are given to rallways and public
institutions, and where records are
lept of celestinl observations, this type
of instrument I8 trusted In preference
to the chronometer, says the New York
Tribune.

A clock Is very sensitive to jar, how-
ever. Japan is exceptionally subject to
earthquakes, and in that country the
resulting disturbance of timepieces is
the source of much trouble. It Is not
uncommon (o have an astronomical
clock effected perceptibly every few
days, If it is not brought to & stop, it
may be slowed up'anywhere from half
n pecond to two or three seconds by a
bad shaking.

Other people besides the astronomers
suffer from this Inconvenience. The
seafarer who visits the shores of Japan
compiains that the time slgnals ex-
hibited in the chief harbors of the Is-
lands are not kept with the same ex-
actness as al other places,

To overcome the inconveniences aris-
ing from these selsmic disturbances as
much as possible, the Japanese
sclentisis have erected hard by their
pendulum clocks In the observatory at
Tokio an instrument which they call a
self-recording egrthquake meter, with
tan independent motion. So long as the
pencil carried upon the arm of the
meter draws a uniform line—that is,
an undisturbed HNne—the pendulum
clock Is considered a standard  time
measurer for their calenlations. If,
however, the line betrays the slightest
frregularity, which would Indicate &
mgvement of the earth, the pendulum
is abandoned, since it must be again
regulated by & new astronomical ob-
servallon, and recourse Is had to the
balance chronometer, which, for a
short period, is capable of satisfactor-
ily taking its place.

Kindly Suggrstion.

cepted, and at 10:29 the wedding cere- |
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result Is an  obstruction,
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than can be: properly utilized, and
commonly
calied a "cold,” which Is simply an
effort"of the system to expel the use-
legs material, Properly speaking it Is
self-poisoning, due to an Incapability
of the orgonlsm to regulite and com=
pensate for the disturbance.

A defclent supply of pure air to the
lungs is not only a strong predisposing
caase of colds, but a prollfic source of
much graver conditions, Pure alr and
exercise are necessary to prepare the
system for the assimilation of nutri-
ment, for without them there can be
no vigorous health. The oxygen of the
air we breathe regulates the appetite
ns well as the nutriment that 18 bullt
up in the system, The safest and best
way to avoid colds is to sleep In & room
with the windows wide open, and to re-
main out of doora every day, no matter
what may be the weather, for at least
two hours, preferably with some kind
of exercise, If no more than walking,
One should not sit down to rest while
the feet are wet or the clothing damp.
A person may go with the clothing wet
through to the skin all day, if he but
keeps moving. Exercise keeps up the
circulation and prevents taking cold.

The physiologic care of colds is the
prevention of their occurrence. The
person who does not carry around an
oversupply of alimentation {n his sys-
tem, and furthermore secures a purified
cireulation by strict, sanitary cleanli-
ness, thus placing himself in a*positive
condition, I8 Immune to colds, A starvs
ing man cannot take cold..

A careful dlet would exclude the use
of all narcotics and all food that is not
thoroughly appropriated. An overfed
person is worse off than one who Is
underfed, becnuse the overfed body fa
taxed to disposed of what cannot bo
appropriated, and when not properly
disposed of, remains only to be an ele-
ment of danger.

ONE THING TO AVOID:

Ia Digeing Up the Past the Great
Man Wounld Forxet Those

. T Lbvgns.
——r

“Yes,'" sald the greal,‘mgn. “I am go=
ing to write 8. boo of persenal recols
leotions. 1 think 1 am prowizent
enough to do that; don't you?”

“Oh, yes, you're prominent enough,
but T'd like to caution you about one
thing."

“What's thnt?”

“For the purpose of publication don’t
rocollect anything about prominent
men now living."

“7ut they'ra just the peopie I ‘want {
to write about. Those are the kind of
reminiscences that will make the book
sell.”

“Oh, well, sult yourself; bul remems=
ber that I warned you."

“What's the danger?”

“Why, just as soon as you begin to
recollect things about them, they will
begin to recollect things about you."

“I hadn’t thought about that" re-
marked the great man,

“That will hurt you a lol," the
friend persisted, “and that isn't the
worst of it, aither, There will be a
war of ‘recollections’ that will weary
the public and the publie will hold you
responsible for It That will hurt you
some more."

“I suppose It will be safe to recol-
lect things about people who are
dead 7"

“Only reasonably so. Moet-of the
deceased celebrities have relatives or
{rlends living who are just aching to
get into the limelight of publicity, and
you'll be giving them their chance."

The great man studied the problem
thoughtfully for a few moments, writes
Elliott Flower, in the Brooklyn Eagle.

“I'm glad you warned me," he sald,
at last. "I've taken chances on the
battlefleld and in publie life, but I
guess a ‘personal recollections’ war-
fare Is too great a risk for me."

Cream Salad Dressing.

Mix one-half tablespoon each salt,
mustard and sugar and one teaspoon-
ful flour. Add yolks two eges, slight-
Iy beaten, two and one-half table-
spoons melted butter, three-fonry
milk. Cook over bolling water, stir-
ring constantly. Add one-lourth cup
vinegar very slowly. Cool until the
mixture thickens. Strain and ecool
Mrs. C. says: “I don’t straim It, but
seL the cooked mixture in & pan of
cold water, and stir till cool."—Boston
Globe.

Apple Snuce for Durk and Pork.

One pound of apples, two ounces of
gugar, one ounce of butter, half a pint
of water, the rind of bhalf a lemon. Put
the apples into water gs they are quar-
tered to prevent clecoloration; melt
the butter In a stewpan and put in the
apples, sugar, lemon rind and water,
Close tightly ard let them simmer for
half an hour. Rub the mixture throngh
a eleve, or beat well with a fork to
make it guite emooth. Heheat and
serve.—Good Hofsokeeping.

Yenl Heliah,
Grease a bread tin; pour into It finely

minced veal and cold boiled potatoes,

allowing more than halfl meat, ¢

with celery salt and pepper and one
spoonful of meited butter; molsten wi

a little stock or gravy. Make it In
form of a loaf of bread and bake unt!
crisp and brown; serve elther hot o
cold, If the former, garnish with brofled
tomotaes, and If cold, with a border of
sliced raw tomatoes—Ladies’ Home
Journal.

authority, is to allow nothing tobe ina
houss that is not a treasure. Having
established ihis priuciple, them sure
round these treasures with a fitting at-
mosphere. It Is this marvelons gift of
atmosphere that makes the treasures

——




